Chapter 12:

Lelouch jogged down the hallway of the Ikaruga, Kallen right behind him. He managed to convince them that he wasn't behind the FLEIA attacks, though it hadn't been easy. He pulled out his phone as they entered the shuttle. "Suzaku, please give me good news. Tell me you found her." A short pause. "Will she help?" Another pause as Kallen pulled the shuttle away and back towards Japan. "Alright, good. If she doesn't find a solution, we're all doomed... Yeah, I'm on the way back to the Avalon now... Right, see you there."

"What was that about?" Kallen asked.

"I had Suzaku find Nina. She's the one that made the FLEIA, hopefully she can find a way to counter it. Even if it only gives us a small window of opportunity, it will be enough." Kallen seemed satisfied as he called up the Avalon, and his wife.

"Thank goodness. When I was told about the FLEIA attacks, I was worried he would hit the council," came the very relieved voice of the Empress.

"I'm fine, my love." Kallen frowned at his words. "Get the fleet over the ocean, we don't want to risk civilians."

"Already being done. I've ordered our units to spread out dramatically as well, in case Schneizel has plans to hit the fleet itself."

"Ah, I can always count on you, can't I?" Lelouch laughed softly. "Alright, I'll be back as soon as I can and then we'll try to deal this."

"Lelouch, sensors are showing a massive floating fortress headed this way. Its' IFF is reading as the Damocles. It's over three kilometers long on one axis."

"Spread the fleet out more, and begin to fall back from it, we aren't ready to engage. I'm going to let you go so you can command, I'll be there shortly."

"Alright, I love you."

"I love you, too, Cornelia," he said softly before turning off his phone and putting it back in the breast pocket of his white jacket.

Kallen was trying to keep the tears at bay as she red-lined the engines, pushing the small aircraft as hard as it could go.

"Kallen, relax. You're going to blow us up if you keep going this fast. I already said I was sorry," said Lelouch in a soft voice.

The Black Knight Ace glanced down at the display and gasped before pulling back some on the throttle. "I'm... sorry." She took a deep breath, calming herself. "It's just that I spent this whole last month trying to figure out what you had meant. I-I obviously... overestimated the situation..."

"Kallen, if I hadn't fallen for Cornelia I would be more than happy to have a woman as wonderful as you. You will be fine, I'm sure of it."

She smiled, but wasn't entirely convinced. "So what's going on? All I got was that a lot of cities were blown away like Tokyo was, and that your fleet's pulling back from something."

"Yeah, I was expecting Schneizel to have come up with some way to use the FLEIA's against us. I wasn't expecting him to have made a three kilometer long, flying fortress."

Kallen gasped, "How are we supposed to take something that big down?"

"The problem is getting past the FLEIA's. After that, there's no problem."

She nodded softly, "I see your Avalon on radar, it's coming towards us."

It was Lelouch's turn to nod, "I am glad that you were my escort, Kallen. It was good to see you again."

Kallen nearly began crying again as she pulled the ship into the Avalon's main hangar. "You're gonna make me crash if you keep making me cry, you know."

He raised his hands in surrender, "I'm so sorry." She laughed softly and gave him a soft hug before he left the ship. He watched as she pulled away, back towards Penglai Island. He turned and made his way to the bridge. "Status."

Cornelia turned to him and smiled, "The Damocles hasn't done anything yet, just keeps inching closer to us."

"Very well. Spread the Knightmares out into a squadrons. No more than five per. Have them surround the Damocles and attack in waves. We need to stall now..." He picked up his phone and called Suzaku again, "Suzaku, are you still with Nina?"

"Yeah, she said there's a possibility she can stop a single FLEIA from firing. It's a long shot and requires very specific timing and execution, but it's all we've got," came the Knight of Zero's voice through the phone.

"Alright, excellent. Help her with whatever she needs. Call me back when you have more details."

"Yes, Your Majesty."

Lelouch sighed, he was really sick of being called by his title. He glanced back at the tactical displays and saw the Damocles launch a warhead towards the Avalon. The unit in front swarmed the bomb, and evaporated into nothing as it detonated. Lelouch grimaced. He hoped that they wouldn't take long.

"Majesty! We have a communication from the Black Knights," one of the women at the controls called.

"Put it up on the main screen," Lelouch replied.

The image of Li Xing-ke came on shortly, "Emperor Lelouch, our fleet's here to help. This thing is threatening everyone, so we want a part of this."

Lelouch nodded, "I understand that. Unfortunately, this thing isn't going to go down if we just swarm it with numbers. I do have a plan. However we need to buy time until a countermeasure for the FLEIA is finished."

"How long will that take?"

"A solution has been found, they're in the process of creating what we need. Once we have it, we'll use it to create an opening in that massive Blaze Luminous shield they have and deploy an infiltration team to take out Schneizel. The problem is, we're only going to get a few second window to make it through the shield, so only a handful of people can make it."

"How many are you intending to bring?"

Lelouch looked down, "Cornelia and myself will go in the Shinkirou, Suzaku will come of course, as well as Jeremiah. That's all I have that I can trust for this.

"I'd like to offer to come myself with Shen Hu, and Kouzaki has insisted she be involved, as has Weinberg."

"You have the Knight of Three with you?"

"Yes. He came to us after he fell to the Lancelot. We've upgraded his Tristan a bit, and he wants to earn your forgiveness for taking part in that rebellion."

"That's six Knightmares..." Lelouch thought for several moments. "I'm afraid I cannot guarantee all six will make it through before that shield closes. However, that's not a problem, once we're inside, the Knightmares most likely won't be able to use the lifts or fit in the halls, so we'll be going on foot from the hangar. If one of your Knightmares has someone cram into it, with the pilot, the five should make it alright."

"Understood. Shen Hu and the Guren will meet you at your hangar for briefing. Out." Xing-ke cut the line.

Lelouch went back to watching the display and the number of units being erased from existence by shot after shot of the FLEIA's. He grit his teeth when his phone rang. He pulled it out and looked at the ID. "Is it ready, Suzaku?"

"Yeah. It's being installed on Shinkirou as we speak. There's some complications with its' use, but Nina will explain those to you when you get down here."

"Excellent. See you in the hangar." Lelouch hung up the phone and turned to his wife. "Let's go end this, my dear." Cornelia nodded. "Everyone else, just keep the ship in full retreat, stay over water. Do not go near land." When they called out in confirmation, he started to run towards the hangar, Cornelia right behind him.

When he got there, Suzaku, Li Xing-ke, Gino, Kallen, Jeremiah, and Nina were already waiting for them. "Alright, is everyone armed and ready for the assault on foot?" Everyone nodded. Lelouch laid out their plan of attack for them and they all nodded and mounted their Knightmares, except for Gino, who boarded the Guren behind Kallen. Cornelia went to prep the Shinkirou as Nina explained to Lelouch and Suzaku what had to be done to counter the FLEIA. "Alright, Nina, excellent work."

Lelouch mounted Shinkirou and told them all over their Knightmare comms, "Alright, everyone switch to your mobile headsets. Encrypted channel thirteen." They all pulled on their radios and Lelouch called out once, "Comm check, everyone report in." After receiving six affirmatives, he closed his cockpit block and took a deep breath. "Alright everyone, this is it. We aim for Schneizel's head. Shinkirou will take point, Lancelot is on my left, everyone else keep a tight formation behind. We're only going to get one shot at this, we have to make it count." Another round of affirmatives called as Lelouch took a deep breath. "Let's go."

The Knightmares pulled out of the hangar, advancing slowly until a FLEIA had just detonated. "Full throttle everyone. This is it, stay in tight formation." Lelouch switched on his fleet-wide channel on his comms, "All Knightmares and ships, full retreat. The rest is up to us. Don't get yourselves killed needlessly." He switched off the comms and glued his eyes to the tactical display, waiting for the moment the next FLEIA would fire. It would undoubtedly be straight at him. He didn't have to wait long before he was proved right, the warhead launched out on a collision course with his Knightmare. He waited until the right moment and then frantically began typing in the calculations necessary to execute the countermeasure, pressing the execute button precisely 19 seconds until detonation. "SUZAKU!"

As a black spear-like item shot up from the left side of the Shinkirou, The Lancelot caught it and aimed it towards the incoming warhead. Suzaku waited, the Geass in his eyes shining as the right moment appeared, "Now!" He launched the spear into the weapon, hitting it perfectly within its' 0.04 second window. The warhead's pink glow intensified for a moment before turning black and shriveling. It popped like a harmless firework as the Knightmares went safely past it.

Lelouch typed in the calculations to generate the druid system as necessary as Cornelia positioned the Shinkirou in the small opening in the Damocles' Blaze Luminous system. Lelouch angled the shields to suppress the Blaze Luminous' closing. "Move in now!" The remaining four Knightmares quickly pushed through the opening and Cornelia jumped the Shinkirou inside before the Blaze forced its' way closed. The formation made their way to the closest sealed door large enough to be a hangar. The Lancelot easily ripped through the door with his MVS's. The Lancelot poured a hail of energy blasts from jade wings on its' back, effectively clearing any resistance in the hangar. The Knightmares all piled in and landed, everyone getting out.

Lelouch tore off the flowing white cloak and drew his pistol from the holster under his arm. Cornelia pulled off her long, elegant white robes, leaving Lelouch speechless at her attire. She was in something very similar to the clothes she had borrowed when she was his prisoner. A simple vest that was just enough to cover her upper torso, tight shorts that barely covered her hips and bottom, and long boots that ended at the middle of her thighs. All of it pure white with gold trim. She winked at Lelouch as she strapped a belt around her waist with two pistol holsters. Lelouch shook his mind free as they descended the lift line to the floor. Everyone else had their normal flight suits. Kallen, Gino, and Suzaku had assault rifles out, Xing-ke had his sword and Jeremiah extended his wrist blade.

He looked around at the six others and nodded. "Alright. Jeremiah, since your body is mostly metal, you're on point. Gino, you're rear guard. Watch our backs. Everyone else fan out. We need to get a layout of this place and figure out where the hell to go. Oh yeah..." Lelouch pulled out his contacts and closed his eyes. "Everyone here's immune to my Geass except for Gino and Li. So uh..." Lelouch opened his eyes and looked at them. "Say hi to me." They both waved and said 'Hi'. Cornelia and Kallen laughed. When they came to after the Geass, they appeared angry. "Look, bitch about it later. This is a powerful weapon, and I intend to use it. This way you can't be caught in the crossfire. We've wasted enough time, let's move."

The group made their way to the hangar exit and took positions around the side of the door. Jeremiah opened it and dashed through as the staccato of gunfire filled the air. Xing-ke risked a peek around the opening before darting inside himself. Cornelia popped her head around and surveyed the hallway in front of them. It was fairly narrow, long, and had a recessed doorway on each side every ten feet or so. Jeremiah was ducked into the first doorway on the right, with Xing-ke in the one on the left. She popped off a shot back down the hall to draw the enemies' attention and ducked back quickly as the area she was just standing got lit up with gunfire. It created the opening Jeremiah needed. The man darted up the hall to the next doorway, his wrist blade cutting right through the body armor on the soldier there, cutting him from hip to shoulder.

As everyone's fire then turned to Jeremiah, Xing-ke moved up, spinning as he reached the doorway, quickly slicing through the soldier's throat as he then took cover in the new opening. Both men pinned down now, Suzaku made his move, dashing quickly into the spot Xing-ke had just vacated and snapping off a couple random shots down the hall as he moved. Cornelia went next, dashing across the opening and rolling across the floor, tucking herself in the area Jeremiah had previously vacated. Kallen crouched low at the door and turned to aim through it, her rifle steady and level. She popped off a short three round burst down the hall and ducked back. The burst hit a soldier near the end of the hallway right in the head, sending him sprawling back against the wall.

Lelouch inched closer to the opening and risked a peek. Judging from the bullet shells on the floor and the clouds of thin smoke in the air, he surmised that there were only three more enemies in this hallway. Lelouch shouted into his comm, "Three left! Try and take one alive!" Kallen looked over at him, a bit confused, but she just turned and snapped off another burst down the hall before ducking back quickly as a hail of bullets hit the wall she was using for cover. "Jeremiah, the next doorways are clear. Push up!" The second he finished, Jeremiah darted out and forward to the third doorway before taking cover. They were expecting Xing-ke to move next and were already laying fire on his doorway. However, Cornelia popped her head around the corner and fired off a double tap from one of her pistols, striking one enemy in the shoulder, causing him to fall into the hallway. He was quickly finished by a short burst from Suzaku."

Lelouch risked another quick glance and appraised the situation. "Alright, Jeremiah, there's one in the next doorway past you, on the opposite side. Try and draw fire for Xing-ke to move on him. Suzaku and Kallen, provide cover fire. The last guy is in three doors ahead of Jeremiah on the right." The all confirmed and Jeremiah stepped out for a second, a bullet ricocheting off of his metal shoulder as he ducked back into cover. Kallen and Suzaku began to fire down the hall in short bursts to keep the last guy back as Xing-ke rushed past the next doorway to the occupied one. With a flick of his wrist, a knife shot out from his sleeve and into the other man's shoulder, causing him to drop his weapon. Xing-ke then rushed him while pulling back the knife by the chain it was attached to. He jumped at the man with his knee out, landing a solid blow to his stomach and causing him to double over.

Xing-ke called back, "This man's down, but alive and conscious."

Lelouch shouted, "Well done. Cornelia and Suzaku, move up. Kallen, cover them." Suzaku was the first to move, snapping off a couple rounds down the middle of the hall as he slide into the next doorway forward. Kallen snapped off a couple rounds while Cornelia then broke into a full out run to the next opening. Kallen then looked back at Lelouch, who nodded at her. She then darted around the wall to the doorway on the left that Suzaku had just vacated. Gino took her spot at the hangar door, training his rifle on the doorway the last man was said to be in. Lelouch took the opportunity to make a quick jump to the first doorway on the right. The last guy poked his head out to get check their positions, but was dropped quickly and cleanly by a small burst from Gino.

"That should be the last one, Jeremiah, move up quickly and check the remaining doorways in this hall." Jeremiah did as he was told, advancing quickly and quietly from door to door, sweeping each recessed area for any enemies. Lelouch and the rest of the team moved forward slowly to the alcove with the incapacitated soldier. When Jeremiah signaled an all clear, Lelouch was just reaching the downed man. "Gino and Kallen, stay one doorway behind us and watch our backs for now, in case anyone comes out of those rooms. Suzaku and Cornelia, sit one door forward from us and watch the other end." Four confirmations came as Lelouch grabbed the injured man by the vest. He looked the man in the eyes, "Answer my questions."

The man's eyes went wide and his body slackened, the red ring around his irises telling of the Geass hold. "Yes."

"Where is Schneizel?"

"Command deck."

"How do we get there from here?"

"There's a lift in the next hallway... to the left."

"What level is the command deck on?"

"Seventy-eight."

Lelouch closed his eyes for a full second, ending his Geass. He stepped back into the hall. "Xing-ke, finish him off." Xing-ke then stabbed the man in the neck with his sword. "Alright everyone, Schneizel's on deck 78, and the lift's in the next hallway, which is a left turn at the end of this one. He is most definitely aware that we're coming, so security will be rather tight there. Police what weapons and ammo you can from these men and regroup at the end of the hall. Move." Each of them went off in a different direction, patting down and collecting whatever they could find off of the dead. They regrouped at the end of the hall, Gino still shouldering his rifle and aiming back the way they came. "Alright, we get anything useful?"

Suzaku looked up, "I found a grenade belt on one. Had a couple flashbangs." Lelouch nodded.

Cornelia was next, "Found an access card on one. Says Class A clearance. I would guess that it's needed to take that lift to the command deck." Lelouch nodded again.

"Found a frag on one," Kallen said.

When no one else said anything, Lelouch nodded. "Alright, that's good. They should come in handy upstairs. Let's move out."

As the made their way to the end of the hall, Jeremiah made his way to the front again, taking a second to look around the corner. He held up a hand and moved forward alone. Suzaku looked around the corner, crouching low and aiming down the hallway as Kallen moved to do the same down the hall to the right side. Jeremiah called through the comm, "Clear."

"Everyone move up to the lifts," ordered Lelouch. When they got there they noticed a problem. "We're not all going to fit in there.. at least not if we plan to survive the first seconds of the lift opening."

Xing-ke turned to Lelouch, "What if we took two trips and got off on 77 and made our way up in a different location?"

Lelouch brought his hand to his chin, contemplating it, "Once we find a second way up, we'll use both and flank whatever is up top. Alright. We'll try getting off on 77. I'll go up with the first lift with Jeremiah, Suzaku and Gino."

Cornelia looked at him, "Like hell you are. What if there's an ambush waiting up there? You're not going anywhere."

Lelouch sighed, "What do you purpose?"

"Jeremiah, Suzaku, and Gino can handle that first trip themselves."

Lelouch rolled his eyes. "Fine." He handed the access card to Jeremiah. "Be quick about it, and report in on comms the second you can."

Jeremiah nodded as the three men got into the elevator and went off to their destination. Meanwhile, Kallen took up a defensive position in a doorway on one side of the lift with Xing-ke across from her, while Lelouch and Cornelia took up position on the other side of the lift to watch the other side of the hall. After a few minutes of waiting in silence, a team of soldiers came marching down the hall ahead of Kallen. "Incoming enemy soldiers! Four man search team!" The words were punctuated by a short burst from her rifle. Lelouch and Cornelia moved to the opposite sides of their alcoves to cover from the incoming fire.

Lelouch looked down the hall at the group of troops, noting they weren't wearing helmets. He poked his head out just enough and looked at the two trying to advance, "Die!" the word was drowned out by the fire from Kallen's rifle. The two men in front stopped in their tracks and aimed their rifles at each other and fired.

Xing-ke risked a glance and raised an eyebrow. "What the hell was that?"

Lelouch laughed through the comm, "That would be Geass, now stay focused." As soon as the words left his lips, he heard Cornelia's pistols snapping off down the hall in the other direction.

"We're surrounded! Another team of four!" she called into her comm. Lelouch ducked back to avoid a burst of fire that hit where he had just been standing. He took a beep breath and glanced down the hall at the new enemies.

"Put your backs to the enemies on your side and face the other ones, you'll get better cover!" Lelouch called as he snapped off a wide shot at one of the men from the right hall. "Jeremiah? Suzaku? What's taking so long? We're getting swarmed down here!"

Suzaku called back, "It's a long lift ride, sorry. We're just about to rea- Shit, hostile targets, three of them, right side!"

Lelouch swore under his breath, if they didn't move soon, they'd have the whole station coming down on them. Xing-ke moved quickly into the alcove Cornelia was hiding in. Kallen fired off a short burst down the left hall and Xing-ke advanced further. Lelouch risked a glance down the right at the two man team and saw another man advancing. He leaned out and locked eyes, "Kill your partner and then yourself." The man froze, turned, walked back to the doorway there, leveled his rifle, and sprayed the other enemy there. He then stood up straight and turned his rifle around, unloading a barrage of bullets up into his own skull. Lelouch signed in relief. "Right side's clear, just worry about the left, I'll watch the right."

Xing-ke ducked back into his alcove. Kallen snapped a burst into one advancing man's knee, sending him flying across the floor, screaming in agony. His partner was more lucky, he got shots off back towards Kallen, forcing her to duck back behind cover. His luck ran out when he kept advancing though. He walked right past Xing-ke, who cut his head from his shoulders with a single, clean swipe of his sword. That leaves two men, and another injured one. Lelouch put his hand to the side of his comm as he risked another glance down the right. "Suzaku, Sit-Rep."

When the reply came, Suzaku was panting, "There's... one left... Gino's hit... Doesn't look bad... he's still in the fight... Jeremiah will come down..." The words were cut off by abrupt gunfire. "Sorry, last guy's down, Jeremiah's coming to get you now."

Lelouch was about to say something when he saw another unit of four coming towards them. "Another four! Right side!" He snapped off a quick shot in their direction causing them to take cover. He snapped off another shot. "Kallen, do you still have that frag?"

"Yes, sir!" came her response.

"Alright, Cornelia, give cover fire right. Kallen, they're all in the doorways four spots down. Think you can hit it?" Lelouch called. Cornelia turned and snapped off shots slowly down the right hall. Instead of responding, Kallen chucked the grenade perfectly between the group. "FIRE IN THE HOLE!" Everyone ducked back into their cover as the grenade blew up, sending bits of shrapnel flying everywhere. Lelouch looked back to see a disturbing scene of fire, blood, and limbs laying around the hall. He swallowed hard. "Alright, concentrate on the left. Jeremiah, how much longer?"

"Almost to you, Your Majesty."

"Good. Just keep those guys back. Xing-ke come back towards the lift." Xing-ke made his way back slowly to where he started.

The elevator finally reached their floor and Jeremiah put his hand on the outside of the door to hold it open. "Ride's here, everyone."

Lelouch nodded. "Xing-ke, you first." The man dashed across the hall into the elevator. "Kallen cross over to his old spot." With a short spurt of rifle fire, she was in her new position, near the lift and across from it, making it easier for her to make it into the lift in one movement. "Cornelia, you're up."

"You're going first."

"Dammit, don't argue. Go!" She growled at her comm and dove towards the lift, rolling and coming up on her feet inside of it. She made her way to the door so she could still shoot out. Lelouch took a quick peek around and down the right hall. "Shit, another team, right side. Kallen, I'm cutting across your fire." she nodded once as he jumped across the hall. The second he was clear, she snapped off another round.

"Changing mag!" called Kallen, prompting Cornelia to lean out and pop a couple rounds down the hall while the redhead reloaded.

Lelouch checked both sides, firing another round down the hall at the new team. "I'm going for the lift." Kallen turned and snapped off a steady burst down the right hall as Lelouch lunged for the lift. Jeremiah grabbed him by the arm and helped to yank him out of the gunfire. "Jeremiah, step out and block left while Kallen comes in." Jeremiah immediately did as he was told and Kallen slowly backed into the elevator, firing rounds down the right side the whole time. Once she was in, Jeremiah stepped back inside and hit the button for deck 77.

Everyone took a moment to catch their breath. "Everyone check your ammo. Suzaku, Sit-Rep?"

"Still clear, Lelouch. I've checked the bodies. Not much. We're in luck though. This floor is the main armory. Must be for quick weapons to defend the command deck. We should be able to resupply well before moving up."

"Excellent. Just sit tight, we'll be there shortly."

While they were ascending, the ship-wide intercom turned on, "Oh Lelouch?" came a familiar, yet hated voice. "I hope you're listening, Lelouch. I have someone here that you might be interested in." There was a short pause. "Go ahead, say hi."

"B-Brother?" came the soft, sweet voice of Nunnally. Lelouch began to tremble with rage.

"That's right, Lelouch. Nunnally is alive and well... unless you plan on coming to me." The speakers went silent.

Lelouch dropped to his knees, "SCHNEIZEL!"
